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71K 6 hs 5 BrLcazin Mv zz, part of the Caſte, a 
one of the towers a window, at which ZORAYD & appetite, 
_  @ draw bridge, from whith the charadtters paſs over, di 110. F 2 
: . and Nirkualoex, * at work. F 
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PFiro. How now, noble Captain Kiumallock 2 * SN 


Xi. I wonder if tie f ingenious gentleman, that firſt hit upon 
Algging, tried it with as pleaſant a broiling fun over his head, 
as we hive—By my ſoul, if he went to work with his jacket on, 


it would have warmed it pretty decently. 
Viro. We are flaves, Kilmallock, and maſt ſubmit, bur i 


we are ſoldiers of Spain, chriſtian ſoldiers, both our faith and 
our profeſſion, when providence inflicts calamity preach pati- 
ence to us, murmars are fruitleſs brother ſoldier, the fichkle 
- goddeſs, Fortune, hears not the complaining of the goal 7 
captive. , 
1 Truly: now, Count Virolet I a Ude Wo tb 
good lady wis blind, but I was never before told ſhe'was dünne 
faith and that I take to be the reaſon ſhe has never been good” | 
natured enough to liſten—-when.T have reminded her what a 
oy devil the has been to me, firſt I was tofled out of Tippera- : 
ry into Spain, where I have fought theſe ſeven years Uucher 
Ferdiaand, the fifth King of Caſtile, and-Arraggn, till use 
© thumps beſtowed on me by his Catholic majeſty's enemies, (and 
be hanged to them) have belaboured up to the rank of 'a cap 
Viro. Right, of 9 of which gallant q de 4 boaſt 
155 = a member. e = 
Faith; and you may boalk; for my part I veyet bad the. -1 
Wi. of it—bnt I have had the honor, ſiguior of figbtiug ide” 
2 8 1 ide, with you; againſt the Moors of Grenada, N 
* . Yrs, And bravely too, good gomrade, © 
Kill. Alli!—one for that, well now I have the honour of 
f being locked up with you, in the gardens of au old whiſker faced 
Arabian, we have been priſoners theſe three months, and here 
aadldre a preity pair of famous knights, that boaſt themſelyes of the : 
| gallant Order of Calatrava, with a bit of a ſhovel popt into ; 2 
their noble hands, digging away like two planters of potatoes. : 
Viro. Yet comfort thee Killniallozk, Grenada is cloſely be- 
- beged, our e e Ferdinand, has railed, and FUL a. 
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4 „ rn UE rise e 
ton near r to their walls, tis as I hear, a well ſtock d lis of 
Var, terming with eloſe compacted ſwarms of ſoldiery, W 
will ſo buz about their Moorſhips ears; yea, and ſo ſting theſe 
” Nireak ſkinned muſſelmen, that they will ſmart to death with it. 
Noble comrade, prove bat their arms ſucceſsful, and_*twill bye 
- argad to freedom for us. Vet that's doubtful, there were in- 

. deed e a ſhorter way. (muſing.) 

„Al. Oh! then let's be after trudging, that if there are 
two roads out of « captivity, I am always foreravelling the ſhorteſt 
cut, becauſe it bids fair to be the neareſt. * 5 
3 10 Firo: Come, I will truſt thee, I do know thee brave, 3 in. 
Y tze breaſt, where fir--ey*d courage rears her rugged throne, ſure 

honor muſt inhabit ! yet dare I truſt thee 2? ?. (confi deri ng; 
. il. Dare you! look'ye Count Virolet, you dare do much, 
lor you are the firſt that ever dare tell me to my teeth, he held 
3 my honour in doubt—Oh ! fire and ounds, and faint Dominick 
© totoot. Hark'ye, Sir Don, I was never à hunter after other 
men's ſecrets, fs 1 am not over fond of keeping what does not. 
belong to me, but 1 am an Iriſhman, mark you me, bora a ſub». 
+ to his Engliſh majeſty, heaven proſper the king, and country 
to the end of time, and if any Spaniard, Frenchman, or 1 8 ” 
where touch upon our honors, by my ſol, we'll WED ent ſound- 5 | 
ally for daring to call it in queſtion. 6 ; | 
. Viro, Friend, were the merits of thy nation. ſann's from. 8 
2 one partienlar, and thou the ſample, 1 ſhould affirm thy cou 
trymen all heart, ſtuff d with ſuch manly qualities, that it doth .. 
 _ grievoully perplex their heads, when to find fit ſeaſons for exerci- 
ſing them. He that doth take offence before tis meant, isin him- 
Felt off. nding, Sir, it dwelt not within my thoughts to anger) ou. 
Al. If you did not give me a ſhake of yourSpanith fiſt, ſignior. 
I intreat your pardon; Beſtiew me count, tut I am as far 
rom giving an offence wrovgfully, as Im ſrom taking one, 
wig as I am the ſample you talk of, mark down this for my, 
rr if it pleaſe you, if my head miſchances to run 
it felf in the dark againſt the feelings of anottter, my heart bids 
me go thro' fire and water, for his ſervice, by way of reparation. 
| Firo, The ſpirit of tby warm and kindly nation, ſ:ines.thro? 
Aby ſpeech, rough ſoldier, hear me comrade! thou knoweſt ks 4 
governor, _ » * 
Fil, What, the Moor, Bulcazin Mulcy ? our maſter, as 
be calls himſelf, an arrant old.— 
Fire. Your patience, this tame Moor who bonds us picks 
has one fair daughter, beauties parragon; each cvening as the ſun. 
| begin to * behind the moynlaitts 2 in e tower” 
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the nis, 13 in 5 mournfal ditty, pours forth a train of 3 
_ native melody, that doth enchant the raviſhed bearers ſoul,” our AE 
warbling Philomel. —© 3% 8 
Wy 4. Ak certainly an aftmocrs "AY « mighty pretty 2 
refreſhment, for a jontleman who tas been turoing up the mould 
for eight hours together, But for the life af me now, I ean- 
not think how it will give him ftrengrh. to ſqueeze thr's ma 7b 
tifications of Grenada. 
iro. Briefly, to Zorayda am I fworn, and ſhe Hite fog] ebe, 
ſome ty o tho: hs back? worn with fatigne and leaning on my ſpade 
in. penſiye ſort under the Cork-tree boughs, that wave beneath the 
ſul len turrets window, a female hand ſtretched out theo“ the et- 
tice-work let fall a letter to me, thus it ran — I am at heaart 
A chriſtian, from the ſlaves you have I ſingled out. 7 me 
from hence, then fortune and Zorayda are 1 55 OWN 
Jil. Och! the crater, * e 
Viro. Oft to her window have I ſtole at dulk, when Wen the + 
tower a filken cord has dropt, and thus in mute exchange, we have 
convey'd our written yows, for ſpeech were dangerous. Her Fa- 
2 chief about the Mooriſh King, holds the town keys i in Charge, 
Lil, The keys ! 2 
Viro. Aye comrade, our project ripens, the Ka wild me to 
being a choſen friend to back my eueren, and thon art he | 
whom I ſelect, Kilmallock. - | 
 Kil. Faith, Count Virolet, and you have Chotky' 25 hende 
1 8 As heart can defire, for the ſervice of a fair lady, or a ſmall mate 
ter of fighting, you may ſearch the world over before ou will | 
find any better prepared than au Iriſhman, 
Piro. Day wears apace, and the cao een Wes Blows. 
Am and ſweetly,—liſten,  , [Zorayda ſings at the windows 
SONG, Zonavpa. 
| Bewniling bewailing! ſhe ſnuk beart· broken, on her re 
fea Her true love's gone, cold, cold as'a ſtone! 
Poor Orra, now mult wear the willow= 
5 Bewailing! all the niglit bewailingg 
5 ere lies in gore, her loves no more, 5 5 1 3 
5 Poor Orra's tears are unavailing © 
- Kit, Och! bleſlings on her little mooriſn throat, the wacbles 
for all the world as natural as a chriſtian. 
Niro. Soft, tor ſee ſhe waves me towards the an cir 
Wo tarry I pray thee near this ſpot awhile, I Heros tlie moat; and at 
the eaſtern gate try for admiſſion, I had near forgot, Mould Sa, 
aſs along, the dapper Moor that guards the flaves and parcels 
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A 50 8 Joth 8 9 Have hath won 1 to us ſhould i 
play the churl as he is wont, then be this ring thy token, and. he 
25 en itt, comrade fare wel and fortune be myſpeed. = | 
| [Exit over the 4 . = 
l. What a recreation it is 75 be i in 1 love, it ſets the heart, An” 
5 an ſo delighttully,. there's no taking a wink. of ſleep for the 
- pleaſure of the pain. Cupid as the poets feign, is ſtone blind, 
troth, and they feign very truly, or this lady Moor (no: diſparage- nN 
ment to the Count had never caſt her eye on a Spaniard, and let 
2 gethan of Tipperary ſtand by without beſtow ing a glaiice 
5 on HA TSadi talks without] Youder trots Sadi, head ſhepherd 
 - over the flock of ſlaves, tis near ſuaſet, aud becom sto pen us 
13 all -bp in ne manſold. di 
Enter Sant and emo Moons. Y 7 „ 

Fadi. out, out; Tam ſun:roaſted like an oven, or 5 fig tr x 
am ready to drop, it looks well now that I qrudge, and you ſtand 
Ki, arn't you two plated under me, you lope ear d W I”. 

Moors. We are good, Sadi. | 

Fadi. Ob! cry—yoeu mercy, it ſeem d you had bee, 
| rule of all well governed ſtates. e 
i Moors. What is it Sadi?  _ TP Boats : 
Sadi. What is it Sadi? marry this is it Stora. and fee. you _ 
1 nate it, when large pay is given for high employment, *t tis the 
| . head man's care to take the money, and the deputies to do the 
1 Worb, therefore ſhew vigilance in your departments of labour, 
E as I like my brother great men, give example of my regularity. _ | 

in my more lofty taſk of receiving the profits, remember tis the 

order of our maſter, Bulcazin Muley, that you look narrowly 
do the flaves, | 
2d. Moor. I did ne'er relax, I hold the chriſtians /in. mortal 
hate, 'tis meat and drink to me, to ſcourge em. 

Sadi, Thou haſt. indeed frieuds, a tolerable twiſt that Way, 
thy mind ts of the true Mahomet kidney, with the right ſavage 
ma w of a Muſſulman, no one can lay to thy charge the guilt of 
ban 3 Fo to, I have noted the diligence of thy. craeity, and, 
it ſhall-go hard bur I will ſo order. it ere long, bee 
wall be ſhower'd on you in plentiful thickneſss. 

2d Moor. I thank thee Sadi, for thy remembran ce. 

Sadi. Content thee friend, thou ſhall ſhortly carry th marks. 
"of it.—How now chriſtian? {To Kilmallock, 57 N 

Ki. How now, Moor? RT Ou 
= Sade. You muſt away with me, the ſun is naw 4 
1 Hul. Faith, then maſter Sadi, | ſhall &en walk, this mI 
1 . balf hour 5 he puts out he Lende 
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run MOUNTAINEERS, „FF 
e Were l I to chuſe now, I would rather deal W FE dozs n 
Yang, captives, - than one Iriſh, or Engliſh, there is as it 
were, .a kind of 3 ſt:ady, cool method of freedom; about theſe - 
Es illanders, (as if it greW to them) that keeps its dignity better 
than any other Ration of ee come on fir, yon mult: 
forward, . (urging bm) 
PR HaKye, Mr. Sadi, the” Moor, ti a man s 1 . 
'vity, and wants 10 ſeek a favour of a rogue, with two more at his 
back, I don't bold it altogether wife, to thump him ine em? 
Pl ance, ſo as I would be private, here, here, ar6 g ie ee 
| doubloons ſav'd from the old . your maſter, IF MI + 
to my meditations — 2 
Sad. Why, ok * you arten it pleaſed Maker: t nd my 
father when they made nie, to make a Moor, my mother was an 
bu nble vaſſal here, coop'd up for life, like an old hen in the 
caſtle, and they found me one morning hatched in Bulcazin's - 
© houſe, a new bit of his live property, I Was brought up fromthe 
hell to the buſineſs 1 am put upon ; it may not happily hit ag 


_ - humour to crow over the captives, but if ever I take wing, 


fy. from the ground of my duty, traſt me chr ſtian, I ſhav't ws 
 "remipted to it by the ſcanty grains thrown 1 in my way, by the 
ne ceſſities of the unfortunate; put up your money chtiſtian . 
Fil, Faith, and I will, this 1 is the beſt. bantam of the Whole * 
black brood of Greneda, and I would that every gentman of - 


OS, England, diſcharged his truſt with as much honeſty and feeling, 1 


as my friend here of the copper complexion; ycu'll cooſent then 
| honeſt fellow to wy taking a folitery walk here, without ane 
neration. 5 12 
Sad. I dare not, my maſter i is ſevere, his wa pregnant f 
1 ich Jealouſy, and ſuſpicion; each is ever a ſpy to his fellow, W re 
I found negligent upon ſo flight a ground too, I culd not an- 
ſwer it, t were danger of my place, my life, my —(Kilmalleck 
ſhoaus the ring) Eh hum! ſtand back eg 2 5 IP hh a * 
'_ Zorayda. - 
Ki, Count Virolet on tt ths; 
Sad. Fellows, this fool's refratory—_'Pl 3 bim taß 
- our maſter at the caſtle— follow, but to the next turning, then 
lea ve me rogues, I'll manage him from hence, I warrant, hy 
how now Fe face to the moat you rogue. Oh! what 7 
conte 9 then, do you? on, ſlave ou 
= Exit following Kilmallock over the bridge, 
SCENE II. 4 Chamber of BULCAZIN., 
Enter BULCAZIN and ANW. 


1 So zreat the 1 army ve Py why by. 
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die, eee 
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? & 


1 11 is not credible, 5 it is a $5 I Sales, 1 Pets _ 1 
faith in it, I have no » faith in ay tan that's e, it 
cannot be. 5 * = 
Gan. It is moſt certain, fr, our 571 is now returned, who % 
ap ther number. laſt night with vantage of the cooling breeze 
that ſtill-fann'd the perched, and ſun- cracked earth; wh 
Ferdinand, before his new built tows, that braves-our” walls 
in perſon, . did review full fifty-thouſand Sp niſh men in arms, = 
lulty and freſh, their poliſhed coats of- mail, gleam'd in faint _ 
pride beneath the $lver moon, which hung in maiden ſorrow oer pf 1 
their heads, asdlooking pale at man intent on flaugliter. LE 
Bul. Now, may the peſtilental dew of vaprous night pierce 
to their narrow ſap, their hated bones, the flagging air blow hot 
" nd moiſt upon em! may the high prophet that protects our bat- 
. tes, from the. ponderous and ſwelling. clouds deluge, and deluge - 
- down till the ſwoln river-overflows its limits, and the Jodden + 
chriſtians rot like ſtarved carrion in the tx drowns field: * 
has the king ſent for me? 
Gan. Ere now, fir, he waits your com: ing at the Albambra.-- 8 
Bul. Say, I attend his coming; ſtay, come b. ck, everimore | 
to and fro, evermore cares, council, diſpatches, _—_ moſque, - 
garriſon, treading che cities avenue to -goad the flaggiſh Zuard + = 
to duty; th-n at night was droping to entrap the- mutineer r 
ploddingiy by the blue or paly lamp in painful rumination. -- 
This is to be a governor, a doggo, mule that climbs the crapgy : - 
mountain with his load, enjoys life of eaſe, to i I do en vy the 
vileſt beatt that ſweats beneath his ourthen, for mine's upon Wo 9 
brain; dull thoughtleſs hound, why art thou not gone? e 
G ras yo r will, ſe pleaſe you to call me back again. Ms 
Bul. & true, good Gant m, go to Zorayda my daughter, 
tell her ere 1 go forth, I would be glad to ſpeak with hers E 
, Ganem) There's another toil to guard a daughter, and watch | 
the youthful ſhoots of diſpolition, in a green growing - girl me 
has ſeemed ſad of late, but yeſternoon, as 1 did queſtibi her in 
cauſual talk, when ſhe bag beer: at Moſque, «a reeling tear opt th 
from her check upon her hand at Moſque, The ſly foot * | 
pouriſh, her mother that's dead, was a-chriſtiau, ums 6b! Mas - 


| homer, if that I thonght 'twere ſo, my ſymitar W 1 5 
it cannot be, ſweet wench I wrong her. 10 — 
Enter Zok AY DA. 45 


Zora. I am here, father, would you onght. with me. 
Bul. Come hither wench, I muſt to the Albambra; fliouta, 7 
Guitar arrive. ere my return, there isa writing ſealed up in mx 


cabiact, (chis is the key,) you . W . Why N a = 


* 


= "Ivy MOUNTAINEERS, „% © Rel 
Hike; it HE > my Zoreyda, art thou bot x well my. "child, oe 
hy doſt thou tremble? e 
Sor. Tis that your. ne etl me, father, my heart is 
"brimful when, you are kind to me, and my eyes 200, ho. wonder 5 
then I tremble, when you ſpeak angrily. | 
| _ Bul. My dear! dear daughter; cheer thee my child, the du- 
ties which of late do throng upon me, mav go nigh- -belike, to 
make me ſomewhat fretful, theſe vile chriſtians vex thy per 
father ſore, Zorayda, would it not glad thee 9 to tes thels Po 
dogs drayg*dthro? our town in chains? Y + 
Vor. No, truſt me father; for when the de p< © thar | 
dig our gardens, pining in, wretchediieſs, and ſpirit; broken, 
poor hearts, I turn aſide my head and weep, to ſee a ſight fo pi- 
ttcous, ſurely father, when Heaven made man, it never was or- 
dained that they ſhould make their fellow creatures ſlaves, aud - 
call em with ſuch cruelty. . "i Lol 
Bull. How now, doſtlean to%em, obſerve me well, 2 orayda, = M 
1 do miſdoubt thee heavily, yea heavily, theſe chriſtians n 
| whoſe miſery your eyes laviſh'in baby bounty, drops a tear, hayes 
been dur nation's ſcourge, I cond more readily ſuck poiſon from 
a cold and ſpeckled toad, and as I drained his venom, think bees: 
diſtilled, their mountain on my lips, than ſmother in my breaſt - 
_ the-raoted hate I bear a loathſome chriſtian, * mark me girl, 
thou-art. tay heart's dear love, do not prove a changeltng, for 
| ſhouldſt thou mingle with my ſoul's autipathy, I'd ſee thee droop- 
ing on a death - bed, and let my curſe: fall er on thy head, 
think on't and io farewell, | OI Eat. 
| Euter Aeg. W 
2 How now, Agnes, fr 
— Agnes, Haſte, you, inadam, Count Virolet is unealy e 
ſtay, he is ſtalkivg to and fro your chamber, to give his patience 8 
8 will it pleaſe vou to go, macam: 1925 
Zor. Ahe, weuch, and further, that it may pleale me, here. 8 
bag Been my father, girl, loud in anger, he has uſed me with un- 
kingly words; and all about theſe chriſtians; wert thou me. 
what eurſe would'(t thou follow Agnes? 

' fgita.,J; haye but a ſhallow wit to advize madam, but nooks 
ww my on part, do like the wan girls, when they have au 
. | 

Sor. And what do they, Be fathers prove unkind? 

Ag. They run away, madam, | 

Zor. Beſtrew me now, my heart does ſink vithid me, yet I can 
geber forget my mother's council, as I watched by ber on the 
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W Bonnr kN ; 
_— 1 ſhall hot be: eaſy till Fam a chriſtian, ſhouk Virolery entraany*] 
and the tarſhnefs I meet with here at nome, baſten ad licht, 
would'ſt follow me, Agnes? 

i _ Agn. Follow you! oh the vin ; it ſhows little love ro 8 
1 1 tow you into liberty, would I had te manger» mow more. 7 
== Ro Wherefore, good Ages? 4 = 
3 Agn. Becanſc you have been kind to me, 8 5 was brought hey bl 
u ſlave, torn from my poor old father, my heart had broke with* | 
-forrow bit for you lady—you took me to you, and dried the 
tears that ran trickling down my face, with words of comfort, my- 


- fortunes have been always humble, lady; but I can be grateful 
" and truſty, and I ſhould be weary of my life if 1 N to love 
1 thoſe whole charity and goodneſs had preſerved. it; I could fol- 


lo you all the world over, lad). 
Lor. Sweet heart, thank thee,. ten to me, 49 my 
1 Father will return anon, mean white (a chance which never may. 
£3 befal again) I have his cabinet in. charge, he keeps in it the xe 
olf the little weſtern gate, thro' which in private he's wont to ' 
7 paſs forth from the city. Virolet has moved me with reaſons” 
© > firong, honey, ſveet perſuaſion, we muſt e | 


—— 
we oe 
a 


| | . Fen, To night, lady 1 EP = x 1 
1 Sor. Or never girl. „ TE 

1 4 _ Aon. What, and rend W 5 ED 6 
$3 Sor. No Agnes, Virolet will guard Wm. 1 
2. Truly madam, he's but one, and in the night lam * | 


to feel diſheartened, I could with no] — l 
* Zor. What, girl! 1 
Agn, Why: of a truth, then madam if Sadi went with us, | me | 
thinks I ſhould feel more valliant. ; 
Zor, Take heed good Agnes, ſearch thy boſom Tell,” nor: 
draw this half. converted Moor along to ſwell a giddy * | 
and woman's likeneſs, my purpoſes are pure and ſolemn, Agnes 
did not a holy light direct my courſe, not all the love which {| 
] do bear to Virolet, could tear me from a father, therefore, -- 
Agnes, prove well thy beart if thou doſt find it ſteady unto this 
Moor, bring him away with thee, elſe ſully.nor my ſacred enter- 
: Prize withill beleeminglevity, alen you'll find me in my 1 . E . 
N 
Agn. What a world of pains it faves to EIN s mind rad 
made up, .to be married at ſhort notice. I had loſt lſe the time 
for my journey in d beating on the ſitneſs of my company, Heigo! 
I wiſh my Sadi were a ſh: ade light-r, po flave-driver in al}Grenada 
has a ſweeeer difpoſition; father S-baſtian, a captive here, good 
ſoul, ſaʒs that when a Moor turns chr ſion, faith will Wark: wy; 


2 


e 
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2 —_— 
— 
£ 4 * 5 a” [+ 


ite CIA 


E735 i Fs d- EE | * 
neg. F; . fene it whitens the ſkin. artig bie compt. * on, . 
adi is as prop.r a man with the beſt cord hair of ary in Sas; 5 
N Nec tlie e muſter was over, uud The 3 e 
3 the ee 


A Aen. . 
WHEN" the hollow drum has bert to bed, - N 
ben the little fifer hangs his head zj 
Still in mute the Mooriſh fſu fe, 
And ho dding guards, watch wearily 3 528 EE 
Then will we, ſrom priſon frec, 
"Macy out by moon light eeertly: 1 
When the Mooriſh cymbals claſh "8 tes, 3 
When the brazen trumpets ſhrily bray, 8 
” The flave in vain, muſt then . Ty 
Oft tyrahny and kna very. | 
Would be know, his 5 to ee, 3 : 
_ And flily lip frem flave „„ 
| $9 *Tis het the hollow rann has Ua bel; 
W hen the little fifer hangs his . 
Still in mute, the Moorith ffure. 
And nodding guards, watch wearily; e 
Ok then muſt he, from priſon free, . 
| March out by moon light chris 
B BF te © gs 
Sali, Bi, "hiſt, Agnes, whether away faſt? e 
| . Agn.” Sadi, I was going to the lady Zoraydn, and. thon art. 
k ome to my very Wiſh. _. 
{ "Sadi, To ſee what luck has! the Capprarattee vf a man. a n 
Hhould-ſo tickle the fancy of a little the chriſtian; 3. did'ſt really” 
wiſh to ſee me, agnes 3 
| - Agn. Vou have been always 8 to me, Sadi, ever fines. 
yOu brought me the little purſe of piaſters, to ſend to my father, 
who is in want, tho' the lady Zorayda's bounty, prevented an þ 
| raking it, I love thee for thy heart dearly, Sadi. _ : 
Fadi. Tdoubtnot, now whether that anꝰt the beſt thing about 
nan, that woman can take fancy to afterall, . ſhould a knave that 
g ould be flinty-hearted to a poor girl in diſtreſs, fall in my way 
and propoſe to chop natures With me, 1 woudꝰ nt change with* 
*Y the; his face were as White as F e A= 
7 tis thus Ive 1 25 converted. ä „„ 
"or pr RFI SIO nonk bum ger. 
WL 'Mahomet out of me, thy lips Agnes, wou'd convert me. 
| e tis 2 er rg wa awa Way" OW Eg. 
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Fa 


(Sad. 1 queſs'd as arch. e e 


Aen. Aye, Marry, . „ 


Fadli. O there is a captive now waits without 625 Count Wicket 
his ſworn friend, who is to be a partner! in his flight, he ſeems 
Bl fitted for danger and ſecrecy, he's both brave and faithful, 1 
would have brought him hither, but 1. was told you was here, 


A \gnes, 
Agn. Well, Sidi, tow) know'ſt I'm truſted with all 


Sadi, True, but to be plain with you, he's of the Iriſh nation, 
and when a man wou'd talk buſineſs with a female, thoſe of 


his count: y are noted fot taking off their altention. 
Agn- Out on thee, thou would'ſt turn jealous ſhortly, ml; 


night is near, and when, when, I am 1 with the "OT — 


rayda, thou wilt think kinder of me. 
Sadi. How - hat- doſt thou 80 with . A 
Agn. Surely. | ; | 
Sadi. What, and ave we. hum! as i "R 
Au. W ould thou have me tarry behind; bat jou lady 
is in danger, and looſe the means of Ten, thou know'ſt 
that —what ails thee, Sadi, art not wells? 
Sadi. Ves—its e Agnes, tis the cholic—to night 6 
Tone: 4 
Aye, Sadi, and here 1 have a little roſary, you ſhall 


3 it for my ſake, let me tie it on thy neck, ſo thou' lt think 


/ 


on me ſometimes, when thou look'ſt at ir, Sadi, won't you? 
. Sadi., Aznes, I, -I cannot ſpeak well at preſent; 1 thought 


we had bid fair to ſtick together thro? life - but I'll not upbraid 


you, Alla bleſs you Agnes, and ſhou'd you mect a lighter kin'd* 


lover, may he be 2s fond and as faithful as the poor oY 81 ; 


you leave broken-hearted behind you, 


. I. * 1 
Agn. Nay, but Sadi-- +" 


Sadi. Farewell, I look'd ſhortly to be EVE to be e cit 
had you mov'd ſteady. to me, I am now neither Moor nor Ca- 
tholic, and ſhou'd thy unkindneſs wear me to the grave, I can 
claim little more than pye-ball e Agnes, and pre 
be with ou. 

. And when 1 go a ſtep without you $adi, wer 1 dere 
ow what it,js to be happy again. „ „ 
adi, Eh-—eh. | | 1 
rs ene Oh ! my dear Sadi, forgive the pain 1 how put 30 


Sadi. Now, cou'd I be diſpleas di in my turn, were I not 109 
"Bad, to be er! band Agnes, 1 have ofiended „ and 1 


to, but you ſeem'd jealous of me Sadi, and in puniſhing you for . 
It, beſtrew me, I have ſmarted myſelf. 
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3 5 * Then any dliets Fe. NE = 2 
Sai. Her ſweet guitar a tinkling, 8, * 


undermy arm, will I this night take a long, long leave of Grenada; 


hang care and thy guitar at thy back, Agnes, and vel) IL merrri- i 


ly over nene into *Andalufia. | 5 . 
- DUET=-SaDz, and Acxxs. 5 e 5 
84. Oh! keen tawney-Moor, when you love, © 
umb the mountain with your true 5 . 
Will yon by the way the muſic play 7 
dee ſweet guitar a tinkling, Sadi, 1 Ed 
Liſtens to his Spaniſh Lady! „ — | 
Tang, tanki, tanki, tang, tang, rank tanks, . 
lu. Oh! Bonny tawney- Moor! together, 
As we brave the wind and weather, Te 
Won't you by the way, From Agnes W 5 
_ Whiletheir guitars are tinkling, Sadi, 


Er could keep me from my dur 

Let them all the day, Their muſic play?” £3 1 

Ages Then my guitar a tinkling, Sadi, x 50S 

| Follow, now W „ lady. Tangs tank Sc, 
THe. | 


* 


-_ 


Follows now y bis Spaniſh lady. 


Tang, tanki, 105 i, Se: (Eat | 


| "SCENE—IIL. The Moouſh Market Place, a Mooriſh march of _ 
Guards, who form a double ere in Oe 15 8 f 1 x4 - 


er. Alibeg. 
We + Here, my pacha, > +» © oth 


Officer. Having this day r rais'd thee from: the 5 "Hin 411 


do recompence the care with which thou haſt drawn forth ſoldiers 


by long haſt thou borne arm: 1 
0 rp wy, 2 fo FT. wine laſt moon n of - 


3 - Tux. KOUNTAINEERS.. FFV 
| „ the 1 do not fear finding me guilty again,» for: ou _ 
- baſt laid it on ſo tightly, that were I to live a W 7 the 
ſmart onꝰt would never be out of my memory. iy 

Agu. Comfort thee, Sadi, the Lady Zorayda has confinted” ue 
that thou ſhou'd'ſt along with us, liberty is now before. me, 
| and if thou loveſt me, lets away; ee thee quick ly for . a 
is coming On 8 
Fadi. Farewell maſter, I will pack up. ſtraight. with = years 1 
pays a true heart, three ſhirts, chriſtianity in my head, and thee . 


FR 


5 Love no other Spaniſli lady? Tang, in Wes | 1 1 
Fall. Ceaſe, pretty Agnes, ceaſe ; no beauty, 8 
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Officer. And fee thou art now promoted: . Aliteg, the 


advantage of the Muflulman army — while the worn out Catholic 0 | 
' ſoldier retires that a young. man may fill his place, then is the 
happy Moor advanced to all the ſatigues of duty ; thou hath 1 . 5 | 


Alibeg the full pay of thy deceas'd predeceſſor, 
Ali. Thy ſlave thanks thee, noble Pacha. 


four widows, and thirteen children left behind him, bleſs Oo 


_ Alibeg, that thou art born to fight under Moorith leaders, who : 


45 e 


Offi, Out of which Alibeg, thou hath ſimply to maintain POS 0 5 


are diſtinguiſhed bv ſuch charity as is never thought of in a i 


tian country is each man here according to his roll? 


Ali. Noble Pacha, all —all. „ a H 4 


Offi. I will firſt addreſs them, - then Alibeg, march 1 ty: 
their poſts for the nigtt. Moors and ſoldiers, under the renown'd 
Boabdilli Mahomet'Chiquetto to King of Grenada, tis the re · 


gard of your commander, who now ſpeaks; who now cautions 8 


1 i 


vou, relax not from your. charge, my tenderneſs bids you to 
2 thro? the night, that you may eſcape the bow-ſtripg, to 


Rich I ſhou'd otherwiſe ſentence you in the morniug the 2 


ſoldier thinks his duty a pleaſure, the Spaniards who beſiege u. 
are chriſtians, you are Moors, remember you fight in the cauſe 
of your religion, maintain its amiable doctrines to the laſt, and 


ſhew your priſoners no merey; now to your watch. were out 


of kindneſs, I forbid you to fortify your ſtomach's againſt the air 
of the night, for he who lifts wine to his mouth, my worry. 
friends, ſpeedly looſes his head—ftrikeand away - 
FINAL E.—Grand Chorus of MookisR ions. 
Tux ſun is ſunk; — and from afar, 
gSee the pale bright evening ſtar, 


+ © Soon the welfbegings to prowl ; 


Soon the ſh ſhrilly ſcreeking owl, - 
Though the air, her death-wing: clape, 
And at the ſick man's window flap; 
While, on the · rampart, ſtrong and ſteep, 


b Their filent watch the ſentries keep. 
Hark, to the heavy rolling drum! * 5 . 


The hour of nightly duty's come: 


Luſty Moors, obey command! | [Es 8 


March to your poſts, and takę your ftand! march} 
ACT HeSCENE Il. 


4 


The inſe de of a mean Shaniſh Inn, table door, an- haylaft A - 


tools, forms, tables, Sc. MuLETSERs, diſcovered drinking. . 
Lopz Tocno, attending. 


Le _—_ age kan aud nn, of all the . 


y 


LETS 
1 


1 


aut MOUNTAINEERS. „„ * 
| fugyers at a bottle, give me your noble gentlemen carriers, who | 
wile au ay the heavy hours in the e exerciſe yo driving | 

15 mules over the mountains. 
| 11t, Mul. Certainly mine hoſt, in reſpeRt to deep drinking, 
ve Muleteers have hard heads. 
Lope. Nay, that ye have, he are a pack of the hcardeſt heads 
of any in Spain. nd 
24M. Mul, Hark ye, Load Tocho, mine hoſt: 5 
Tope. What fay you, noble fi iguior of the mules? _ 
2d. Mul. Methinks the kid you give us at ſupper, had fone! 

| wiat of an unſavoury ſmell with i it—it did as it were, ſtink moſt 

> = —— vr $0 

Lope. I know not well how that cou'd happen, for I have 

©  beſtow'd wonderous pains on ãt this three weeks, to make it ſweet; 

_—_ for delicate eating, and right Malaga, there nt an inn can | 

74 ' m-tch mine between this and Antiguera. _ = 
© Iſt. Mul. Haſt any news ſtirring in theſe parts, honeſt Lope. 3 
| e. War, war, with the Moors, we are here on the M 
RET "of their Kingdom, and in the very heart, as I may ſay, of thoſe 
_ - . ſkirts=Kieg Ferdinand of Caſtile and Arragon, does now molt - 
_ ctolely ſtick, St, Jago be his guide ſay I,—-l conld never away 
with theſe infidels, their's muſt needs be a devil of a religion 
that forbids the drinking of wine. oo 
2d. Mul. One cnp to the chriſtian cauſe, mine hoſt, 
Tobe. Right, willingly—confuffion to the barbarous Moors 
© and may tae king of a chriſtian people never want loving ſub- 
" Jo to drink his proſperity, : and 0 the enemies of humanity 4 
drubbing. da drink) | 
4th. Mul. Prithe Perez, as we paſled thro? this cordova, 

__ © gid'ſt think to get my pack-faddle mended for the blind mule ? 

234. Mul. Truly brother, I car'd not to pay five good rea, 5 

When per I may never chance to ſee them again. 

4th Mat Santa Maria! Catarts up) Reflect on the honour of. 
2 Spaniard r death and my muſtachio' 2, thou ſhalt not live. 
| | (Draws his 5tiletto +. 
Tobe Nay, d here's goodly work, ſweet ſiginor ka 
the mules be pac fied-—honour is a delicate matter, he cou d not 
mean it noble driver of the mules, be not offended at it. 
4th. Mul. Wound my integrity, tis dearer to a Spumard 


" _— F 


CRORE, HW 
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* n life — tis an affront cannot be mended. 
i Lobe. It ſbalt, honourable fignior, and your pack-ſaddle too 

7 | good friend thr w the cold water of repentance on th: fire of his 
5 unger — come, come, tis a haſty ſpecch, ſay ſo and be friends. | 
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Lobe. eee 8 „ 


4th, Mul, 1 am content, but remember. in fte e, 
what's due to the honour of a Spaniard, inſult him, and he'll. 


compaſs the globe ſor revenge—your hand=myv' honour ſatisfied, 


I ſhall think no more on t—vel clean our mules ee in fal. 


lowſhip, as uſual, 

Lope. By our lady tis ſenſibly fad, many! a life has ha lot 
on a point of honour, no mere difficult to be ſettled than this, 
come then, another cup todroun animoſity, : 

4th, Mut. Content, and then to reſt, tis deep midnight, 4 


pe muſt riſe betimes in our way to Ribeds. 


Loge. Maſs, you Muleteers in the way of pleaſaye + crovelling = 
have a weariſome timeof it, | | 
4th. Mut, The graridee mine hoſt that keeps upon 3 
title dreams of our hardſhips, and. yet we can be merry too, 

ome let us troul around and then go ſtretan upon the ſtraw, 
6G EEE. —MULETZERs. | 

+ YOU higb born Spaniſh noblemen, you Dons and Caen 
Ah! little do you think upon the lowly muleteers! 
Jo earn an honeſt livelihood, what toils, what cares we know ; 
Small our gain, great our pain, O'er the hills, oer the Plain, 
Parch'd with heat, drench'd with rain, ſtill the Muileteer muſt 8 
When dark neſs overtakes us, our mules to droop begin; I 
_ Fatigu'd and ſpent, what Joy we feel to reach the wiſh d for inn! : 
We drain the wine cag JOiyy, we toſs it too and fto; 5 
While to flzep as we creep, Maritornes well may weep, | 
That when day-!,»tit docs peep, then the Muleteer muſt go! 

"Soho! nthin there! 1 ( Anocling and callin 95 

ye. Travellers by St. Dominick, and by the noiſe of autho- 

rity; here Parequ Illo! (knocks again) Parequillo ! (knocks again) 
aye, even thus, I never knew any great man on the wrong fide 
of a houſe, that ever cea'd his clamours till he got in, Parequillo 
look to the gate—ſigniors, a good nights, reſt, that way to CEE 
ſtraw chamber, gentlemen. 

1ſt, Mul. Tis fit we be calld by times mine hoſt. _ 

Lope. Parequillo! (calling) knock at the gentlemen's ſtable 
_ door by day«break—out you gaping rogues, [Exit Muleteers ] 
I fear me, the tough old cock will never crow day light again, 
ſix years and upwards, has he ſerv'd me for a dial, and now 


muſt twiſt his neck to give theſe gallants a ſupper—indeed, 


truth is we aremarvellouſly ſcant of proviſions. 
Enter FLORANTHE dreſi as a Cavalier, leaning on Rogur- _ 
TY So now cheerly—come a ſeat , quickly beſter, 
. ; | 


. * ; . 7 5 


* 


7 Fel Ts unt t his N well? | Rb. is 0 
Kos. Cannot your worſhip ſee?” TX e - ** e 
nn I faint almoſt with wearineſs. 

Rog. Plague c on Your dark 2328 _ foul ways, why dot not 
1:nd'em.. | 
8 Truly, there be thoſe 1 in this quartsr, that might bet» 


fer the foul ways. but for the dark nights we are but ul e 


with wo. Kkmen. 

FNog. Art furniſhed with x' gobd bed frined 92 Ts 

© Lope. The beſt in all Spain, we are much and nobly i 
ted here 6gnior, v we have This very night * a NI oe of ſome* 


twenty or ode; 


Rog: A murrain light « on em! then, they have ocenpied the 


bed- chambers, 


Lope. No, as luck won'd have it, they repoſe; in tlie table, 


| Ggnior, each man accerding to his fancy 


"THE: Moon TAinuens: ">, +82 


Ho. 1 wou'dto reſt friend, we have journey'd fart at du 


we muſt needs ſet forth again, I am nigh ſinking with fatigue. 


| Rog. No wonder poor heart, my maſter's nag friend, is the 
| toucheſt pucing beaſt in all Spam, twou'd tire the devil. 


Lope. Wou'd'nt the ſignior Cavalier pleaſe to refreſh, I 2 
tlie remaigs of a kid, that 1 is Anas and. we are e noted. very. 


for chicken, 1 £8 


Flo. 1 do loath the very name of _ 


Flo. prepair my x oro friend,. Rs fear not you tho? I be- 


take me ſupperleſs to bed, I Will content thee, for 1 know the 
cofom as I had banqueted, 


Lope. The youth is not altogether ſo 6npleas I thought him 
—Signior Didalgo, your chamber ſhall be prepared ſtraight, for 
an excellent ſupper, if you eat it not tis your loſs, which is 


| hard; if you pay for it not, it is my loſs, which is EA for 


Jam a poor man that wou'd willingly grow rich. 
Rog. Away you knave, and obey orders, fee to the cn 
look to the horſes, and return anen with ſome wn my, maſter 


is faint with tra-elling, 


Lobe. 1 ſhall friend, this now muſt be a delicate piece of ſmock 
fac'd nobility, ſhou'd providence rain beards, *twou'd do mo 


harm to his chin, if his face was thruſt out iu the ſhower. (Exit. | 


Ho. Now tell me Roque? how ſar is it to the mountain? 

_ Rog. We are nigh the foot on't, we had founder'd by the 
way elfe Heavꝰn reſt theſe tender joints, for they n nerds 
ach with jolting thus far from Seville. 

Flo. I care but little for my aching limbs, did not wy bears | 
ach wich them. | By i TR 
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Rog. "Tis range now, the labour ſome will „ TY 5 


encounter melancholy, truly, I left Octavian in poor plight, to 
mend the ſpirits of thoſe who wiſh him well. 

Flo. Was it in the wild pore of the mountain, Roque, where | 
. your 1 ft him 

Rog. Good faith in 1 boſom of the Sierra de Ronda ; 


Vith a full heart and an empty bottle was I trudging from Gre- 
nada to Seville, to bring the ſad news of my maſter Count Vir- 


olet, your ladyſhip's brother, being taken by the Moors, when in 
eroſſing the mountain here, among other game ſtarted by the way, 


iprung from a thicket, and flew from my fight like a wild duck. 
Flo. Alas ! for pity after twelve long months to meet ki 


Thus again, now hear me Roque, 1 think thou art attach d to all 


our houſe, ſor I have heard my late loſt father, fy ere thov- 
could'ſt lifp, thy ſervice had begun in Tt. 

Rog. If my mothers word may paſs lady, Ihel4 my birth day iet 
up 4 pair of ſtairs, in the right-hand garret, that look sover the fiſh 


pond, andif ever prove thankleſs for being born in the one, would 


1 might that moment be thrown into the other. 2 
. Flo. I do believe thee Rogue, therefore good fellow, tos 


'  morrow When we ſeek the mountain's gloom, ſhou'd any by be- 


Fall, and heaven knows what may befall us. 

"Rig. What t Donna Floranthe, and J with you, * mut 
fight hard lady, that wou'd harm you, and you take the Toad to 
dying madam, by your leave, I muſt go foremoſt. _ 

Flo, I wou'd not have it ſo good Roque, live thou what ere 


betide, to tell my ſimple ſtory, leſt ſlander blot a Incklefs mai- 


gden's fame, and no one's left to clear her memory. . 
| Rog. Truly madam, I am the worſt teller of a ſtory af” any 
man in Spain, I can only ſay, that your father b.d you love 


fuiting with Don Octavian's humour, he fairly run his rival 


- thro? the body, fled in diſpair, and had'n*t been heard of for a 


twelve-month, till I'ſtarted him here in the wood: when coming 
to tell you the news, 1 found my old maſter, reſt his ſoul at peace; 


' _ ,yeu fingle, the wounded man recover 'd, and married to 2 rich 


. * thro? the mouth of a ſoldier, 


one ey'd widow of Salamanca, 
- © Flo. Iwill be a faithful tory old ſoldier. 


Rog. I rruſtnot madam, for I ſhall then proceed to ecify, 
that you went out in ſearch of your lover, which I hope, ſaving 
your preſence, will be one of the erranteſt lies og ever n 


„ 5." #:3% 


I Iatlaft put up a man, DonOctavian, as your ladyfhip x o, who = 


-4 , 


4 


Don Octavian, but as old gentlemen will ſometimes change their 
minds, he after a while charg'd you to love another, which ill- 


- bas Loyz T oc, with'a' 3 ae glaſs.) 
Flo. Now friend, haſt thou prepared my chamber ? 


pan ſlide between the whitſheeets, you'll ſleep in air «ſnow, wou'dit 


Flo. Not a drop hoſt, I will to reſt, and Roque, get hre ta 
bed, we muſt away at dan hoſt, refreſh. thee. Rode, fand (o 


good night, good fellow > 29 5 45 


Lope. Do you not follow your maſter, to help: him. . 
friend? 

Rog. Thar my 8 friend. I - 
Lope. By'r lady, I n:ver ſaw a b TER Wks bis own 


OP better, and do it worſe in all my ae may ay | 


maſter be friend? 


Rog. That's nis buſineſs nd bas for mes Lam a ge, > 


 Ehavelearnt ſomewhat in the wars. 


Lope. Ayemarry ! I wou'd fain kuov What chat! is? 4 | 
Reg. Tis when 1 ſte a knave thruſt his noſe into the bat. | 


neſs of another, to tweak it very luſtily. | 
Lope. Signior, I do reverence a ſoldier, but 1 never 3 
= 1 ear'd to ſee him po through his manoeuvres. 


Rog. Well, fellow, I ſhall to the loft, and turn in an hour 2 
two, bring the bottle after * and place it on the hay truſs, 


where I lay me doẽon. Ds (Exit up laddey. 
Lope. Well, if ever Iearry my countenance thro? the finger 


and thumb of ſuch a noſe-rweaker, again I won'd my face want © 0 
= | 'a handle ever afterwards—oons ! I thajl dream of nothing all 
night but the huge paw of a trooper, tweak ! well let him lay 


one hour in the loft, and he'll be the beſt nn, bully, in 


E NEII N 
| The Sierra de Ronda. Stage 3 5 
Euter VIROLET, ZORAYDA, and KILMALLOCK. 


Niro. Have not a word, good faith it is. no wonder, thou 
muſt be ſadly worn Zorayda, ſleep bangs upon thoſe pertty eyes 


of thine, and dull their luſtre, art not wond'rous weary? ? 
Zor. The fpirit, chriſtian, that did prompt my fl ght, will 


f 
give me patience, I warrant to endure it, twere evil in me to 
forget my father, but were he now leſs More in my n I 


 ſhou'd be found a ſtouter traveller. 


Eil. What a fiveet little Moor it is, och 1 the can never be | = 
her father's child, by St. Dominick, count, this: lame n 1 


from fatiguing work, is mighty hard labour. 


* A few leagues * and we mall penal the. town that 4 : 


ru Wo A Bs. 8 


Lope. Twou'd ha? done your heart good to ba- Gowthe warming 


Pleaſe your honour to take a Wet, cre you you creep brewer em 


al Andaluſia. „ | n 


3 = 
* 8 „ "4 
p 
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* 
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25 * AE NOUNTAINEFRS, | 


Kirrs this mountain, r. to horſe agaia,apd chence to Ser ile, 
to my friend, Zorayda. 


Zor. Wou'd we were there, for tho? Lande col; your duty | f | 
teaches patience to the ſufferer, I fear this painful march may make | 
me pecyiſh, ant that were ſinful, I hall prove a ſorry cariſtian. . | 

Kil. Och! then you'll prove as good as the beſt, - I never 


knes a young chriftian lady that was'n't impatient whan ſhe 
was going to be married, Well this mountain is what they call 
the Sierra de Ronda, cloſe to the borders of Andaluſia, we are 


in the middle of it, with as fine a proſpect of a dark night, us 4 


e won'd with to look round upon. 


Niro. Wou'd our companions were come up, is ſtrange they | 
| - bes behind us, 


Zor. I tremble in theſe woods fo my poor 3 2 
Kil, And then that copper dibble Sadi, too, certain our horſes 


fonnder'd at the foot of the mountain, that he might ſtay 15 
look after them, 5 the girl ſat weeping by his fide to help him. | 


Zor. Poor wench'! her heart is ſtor'd with kindneſs, 

Xil. Och! its brimful, but this is the firſt time I ever heard 
ſquatting down to cry, was the way to ip a. man Hol 88 © 
- out of tle mire, 

Firo, Wilt forward "Rey or ſhall we tarry for he” 

Zor. Troth, 1 am weary now, yet I could on, and ye! 1 


wou'd, ſhall I bt thee love, I could not leave this wench behind 


me and ſleep in quiet, the is humble born, but truſl me chriſtian, 


1 do fee no cauſe why I ſhould bluſh in feeling for the lowly, the -- © 
"An pining on a bed of ſtraw, ſheuld draw as warm a tear ; 


from melting pity, as whena monarch ſuffers, 
Vito. Lovely excellence, thou may'{t preach when rigid ſchobl- 


men fail and win with gentleneſs, and cauſe even ſhame to ſpread 


the proud man's cheek; and mak: th e love n charity, [4 dice 


tant drum] Is that a drum Kilmallock ? 
Kil. Yes, faith, aud ic does a ſol jier's heart od to hear it 


enemies, it isnt very Civil of 'em to keep a clatter hear at this 
time o'night, and diſturb us lodgers here in the mountain... „ 


Zur. 1 fink wth terror! 
Nl. Nay, that you {hall not, it never r ſhall be ſaid that # 


woman ſunk in the hour of diſtreſs, while a man ſtands by, on 
can hold up her chin. 


'E 


5 


thump tho to be ſure it is not quite ſo conveniem, friends or 


Zor. Let us not forward now | beſeech you. Virol.t, truſt me 


there's danger in t- poor Ag es too, ſeek , ſome covert in 


this tufted mountain, where "ul the ala appears I may oo 
8 85 in Alcty. e PL 


1 ** 


5 Moone Luan - ß 

Viro. Carne, Zorayda. the next bank o'er cane died with 
trees, mut now perforce, be thy rude lodging ſweet, 1 and my 
Hane wil Waren near thee, ſo cheerly, all will by well. 

Ws (Exeunt Virolet, and Zorayd a. 
EI. In hover abont 8 as an out poſt, hen a man watches 
40 himſelf in the dark, on a mountain, he's rather apt to be 
melancholy, but if Wh ſhould be upon duty there to ſerve a 
friend, and guard female innocence, he needs but call in his own 
| thoughts to be in mighty agreeable company, och! this love 
makes havock with man, woman, and child, tho! of à truth, 
the rufen is ſome What blunted in me ſince f left er 
SONG RKumallbeexk N 
AT 5 xteen years old you could get little 154 of m., 
Then I ſaw Norah who ſoon underſtood of me; 5 3 = 7 
1 was in love but myſelf for the blood of me? 8 5 
DODould not tell what I did ail. VVV 
*Twas dear, dear! what can the matter hy: | 
Och, blood and duns! what can the matter be? 
Oed, Grammachree! what can the matter be? 
| Bother'd from head to the taliililf 
1 went to confeſs me to father O Flannagan 
Told him my caſe— made an end then began n ; Ee. 
Mi ſays I, make me my own man again, on 4s * 
If you find out what I ail. e TH 
Oexar, dear! ſays he what can the matter be 7 ge. 
FJoon I fell e did bellow and curſe again, 
Norah took pity to ſee me at nurſe again 
Cave me a ki? och, zonnds ! that threw me worſe again? 2 
Wel the kvew what I did ail. Mp 
But, dear, dear! ſays ſhe what can me matter be? 4e. 
'Tis long ago now, ſince I left Tipperary—-- 
How ſtrange, growing older, our natures ſhould yaty TI 
All ſymptoms are gone of my ancient quandary, 
EE: | cannot tell now what 1 ail. Dear, dear! ac. Be 
e > S CE N E- ＋IIII. : OO Mena 
5 Another part of the mountain, a cave half be with buſhes i 

(lamps up) Enter an old GOATHERD, with @ u n ine-hag i in his. 

hand, and his ſon, 

Son. See yonder, father, where day-breaks, here's the's cave, 
father hang the vine · kag at the mouth of it, and then away to 
tend our goats. 

God. (hangs it uß) Poor gentleman 14 8 p may cheer 
rt, tis lorry lodging to be tenant of th cave for a twelve- 
ea ag to vrovidence, and us We for de 


8 


2 * 


= 


„ 
* 
D 


laſts. | 
Son. Huſh—T know it will at times tronble others, and the 


rs laſls a week after it, what affairs ſhould call a eee 5 


love has put him 
eroſt me in wooing, how I would ſomeriznes ſtart from reaſon; 


Son. Troth, father, you have that trick ſtill, 1 fear you have £4 


n N "TAL * MOUNTAINEERS: |. e 1 
that many a civil and well favour'd Cavilier ſhould come to wh | 


paſs. | 
Son. Civil! an a have on n hit, 9500 be met ine. Pthe . 


as be ſtraggled a league from this, he ſnatched a brown leaf Tron | 
my hand. and gave me a ſhower we thwacks on the ſhoulder, by - 


: way of payment. | 
bi Goa Alas boy! that was in his mood, bis melancholy, 


that will as thou know'ft trouble him ſore at times, but! it e 


gentleman like him to 72 wild mountain. 


Old Go Do. do think I have hit on't, 1 Ad think. tn 
de bimſclf—aſk thy mother boy, when ſhe 


m ill us 0. 
Ool Goa.: Out, graceleſs—huſh; doſt i hear bim ur? 


Son. Nay, then come away and leave thy charity behind you 
and he be in his mood now, we might as well — 85 
old man, or melancholy will cudgel-thee away, _ - Eau. 


Enter OcTAV 1aAn—ruſkes from the cave. 


I cannot fleep, the leaves are newly pull'd, and as my buroing | 
body preſſes them, their freſhneſs mocks my miſery, that fret 
me, and then I cou/d ont watch thelynx. 2? Tis dawn, thou het 
and rolling ſun I riſe before thee, for I have twice thy ſcorching 


flames within me, and am more reſtleſs—now to ſeek my willow, 


that droops bis mournfull head acroſs the brook, he is my cal - 
ender, I It ſcore his trunk with one more wretched day of foli- 
| tude—]: ſhall loſe count elſe in my wretchedneſs—and that were 


pity, oh! Octavian, where are the times thy ardent nature 


_ painted? when fortune ſmill'd upon thy luſty youth, and all was 
ſunſhine, here ti y look'd for years, gayly be deck'd with fancy's 


imagery ;\ when the high blood ran frolic tho? thy veins, and 
boyhood made thee languine; let 'em vaniſh, profperity's a 


cheat, diipa r is honeſt and will ſtick by me ſteady, I' hug it, 

will glat on't! why the grey beard tore her from me, even in 
ny foul. s fo id dotage. Oh! 'tis paſtime now to ſee mntvg _ 
at each ot er's hearts, I fear not, for my ſtrings are crackd 

_ alieady—l will go prowl, but look 1 meet no father” s—Ob ! 
- Wow; oh! Floranthe ts Eat 


tnter Sant and AGnes. © + 


Sadi. A pl: gue on all horſes, mountains, aud quagruires „ nav, 
keep a good heart Agnes, of all ng n to ie this 1s 


— * 
b a : 


* 


; we 


Tur Une n s. „VLF 20 


5 vileſt ans ever oor fellow travelled, how fares it Agnes? 


Agn. O Sadi, 1 {hall never live thro? the mountayn. 


| Sadi. Nay, I warrant we'll do well, do not flag Agnes, d 4 2 . 
ot give way chus for my fake, conſider, Agnes, I muft ſupport © 


you, and to ſee you thus, 1 can. hardly ſupport myſclf, I bave. : 
had my load of vexation ere now, but this is the firſt time I ever 
carried double, I cannot tell w ell how to bear it. 

Agu. Good faiths, I do my beſt Sang and ] have one dale 
left W Il. 5 

Sadi. Am warrwat whar ist, 3 


Agn. Why, you are with me Sadi, and ll Beizus * 5 


me, and I ſhould die in theſe wilds, yon wou'd cloſe the eyes of _ 
your poor Agnes; and I ſhould go in peace with one ſo near me, 
who has been fo faithful to me. 


Sacli. No, truly Agnes, I could never do terhin office, cloſes + 5 
thy eyes, 1 ſhould have ſo much need to hold the napłin to my 


own, I could never ſee to perform it, what, art nor faint Agues? | 
Agn. Truſt me, very faint Sadi, and fick, fick at heart, 
Saudi. With faſting, poor ſoul—theſe mountains would teaze 


hunger into a fever, there are catables perched upon every but, 
| but nor a morſel that is'at alive. - 


Arn. Fainter, and fainter. + 5 
Sadi. Reſt on this clump, hoe” and 141 ths if wy thine: 


may be found near us to comfort you, Il fight for it tho thick 


and thin, oh —a cave and akag hung at the mouth on't, (tales 
it down) Wine, by the Kora, to ſee what providence will do 
for a chriſtian, were a Muſſulman fainting to death, now, this is- 
the firſt thing Mahomet would kick out of his way—drink; drink 


 Agn:s, and much good may it do thy little heart. n and ; 
holds the kag to her mouth) how doſt now. | Be 


Agn. Tooth” it Las cheer'd me, but— b 
Sadi. Well. 
Agn. Will not you drink too: adi? 


* 


Sadi, Now, does couſcience make a ſtir within me, to whe 'S 
whether I am qualified to fp this liquor 0, doſt think Agnes, 


I'm chriſtian enough to venture. 


Agn. Go to, marry thou need it and there is much virtue 8 


in good wine. 


Sadi. Nay. and there be virtue init, (Drinks) ty St. Fake 


Agnes, thy religion is marvellouſly comfortable, wou'd we were. 
ſafe ſettled in Andaluſia ! I ſhall make as chopping a ſubje& for 


a chyjſtening as ever nurſe put into the hands of a 9 20 an 


e onward think'ſt thou Agnes? 


guts * we I Ts apts „ 
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Cadi. Nay, thet's "hopeleſs, we are bewilder'd here in WR 
| wen, "aud mult give up all thoughts of ee, 2 we reach 
S ville“. 

Agn. Heaven ſend the dear lady be . $ N faln then 
r:{t me Sadi, for in truth my legs fail me ſadly. <2 

Fadi. And here ſtands a cave, yawning as It would invite a 
1:1 Agnes, and lll keep gur. | 

Agn. You will not quit me, now? 

Saudi. Lwould quit life firſt, —ſhould : any venturnto harm ag 
they muſt firſt taſke what a Moor's dagger by made . us| 
her in the . | 


* 


5 "Ser OCTAY1AN. 
Olla. 3 now? - 
Fadi. Here's one willing to raſte ba iS now by he. 

e>itlineſ of his raden, muſt be lord of this manor, hold firs | | | 
 whiher would you? | 
(ca. V wou'd paſs deep in yon cave, to hide = me from the fan, . 
his riſing beams have tipt the trees with gold, he den man, 
but I do baſk in ſerrow— give way. 

Sagi. Mark you, I do reſpect #row too much to a it wilful- | 
injary, lam a Moor tis true, that is, I am not quite achriſtian, 
but I never yet ſaw a man bending under misfortune, that 1 did  - 
not think it a pleaſure to lighte his load; firive to paſs here, 
and I muſt add blows to your burthen, and that might baply BK 
break your back - but to ſay the truth, 1 have now à treaſure in 
Uiis cave, which „if I can prevens it, forrow ſhall never come 
near. | 

(da. Death ! muſt 1 burrow here with han and find my : 

bauntstbroke! in upon, my cares diſturb'd by reptiles, II daſh thy 

W o'er the rock, and leave thee to the vultures, _ 3 
. Sad). Friend, you'll find me too tough a dinner to be ſerv'd : 


7 


up to em. (7 hey strugle, Agnes runs between aw. 
Agn, Oh! good Jadi, for my nen e 2 
Ota. Woman | „, 


Sadi. Aye, and touch her if you dare. 

Octa. Not for the worth of worlds! thou loſt her, mark ' be f 
who would cut the knot that doth entwine and livk together 
tyo loving hearts in union, tho” he may have man's form, but 

at his birth be ſure ſome devil thruſt ſweet nature's hand ade, 
ere ſhe has pour'd her balm within his breaſt, to warm his grols Py 
and earthly mould with p ity. 5 
Sadi. This fellow now is like a great melon, with a rough | 
are, and much ſweetneſs within —it ſeems as thou wert ent 
ragged nee here from ſome n. nation, to ney 3 


vw 


5 the four 1 citizens of this ap ada 1 en 
in theſe parts, enen throw burſehyes on yo n | 
_  Ofla, Some paces hence there is a Goatherd's 20 rr rt wit 
brake and buſh, and weather pr ̃ð · ꝙłf 2h „ 
Agn. Let us thither, Sadi. i „ 8 PLLA 5 rn 248 2h + 0) 
Fadi. Content. F t nd 14T 
'1 Ofta; Vil lad theeto it, for Tam hig 1 eser reste, 
binet; I, bear the toxch before the little Bock, ald "ris" my'< care 2 


Sadi. I knew: he was a. great malt, 9 5 never el 155 of 


ſouls aſunder.— Oh, wander bound leſt love acroſs the vis give 


3 "i cities, for tis there the thrifty grey philoſopher” HiHaVits.to 
check the growing irfiptilfe in his Se is che ld man's 
god, be offers up his, flue 0 it, and with. mercendry "wedlock 


murders his offspring 8 peace ce. - they murdered mne, they. rope it 


from my boſom by the boote, and. with it placed: but, hope! 


2 by 5 . well, ell, no matter diſpair burus high Wieiuin mes and its fire | 1 | 
1, fs en heat to keep my Ulay in mdtlon, follow/my footſteps. © | | 
An. Out, alas} hints ie BO + do not venture with - | 


1 len Sadi, he'll 9 A >. 23 8 3 T 85 
wile lead us ele new ? TD OW n 


8 5 SP 
, * Fes 
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%%% 


Sah, Pack wake Fo my irm 9 „ 9 


bringtus td wh ſùme Goarherds, and thou ſhalk have di beft 


ackndwtedge mats, but if zhow ventureſt to; harm! rs AA“ 1 


- quel ftir due gr iw rhy-boſormg! thowmallaſboſe-ang his ball 


- ſ{ceive forupokeryst 7 oy 267 ok? 5 4 a 944 i nods 
4 2 e loved i Tar 


reid tielr ruggedtjaws,} ang» be fhould»bays: tir mο more. 
with how ling eee the thicket—folluwlobolarmeiune” : 


= | cone e : oo VL. OED Weile 3 
1 . 4 ter Graden VVV! 


=, 45 toni ...... ²˙ —-̃ Our: 
goats bee iet 1hey 1 hard weededvorihlt ah ago. 3541047 '- I 


{Gaz Truly, brother Goartiefth> ſo here ves mamas 
cane refreſhment; and" ris: bit nt hat beaſt ſhould arry hi = 


„ 


3 VV 2 | 


ſhield fram peril 4 true. loves votaries. _-. Fj 
ſucha place of dignity——alopggood fellow, and Well follow. % 

Oda. They ſhall not part ven for Kaan What tis hen 
Worldly knaves ſtep in with ſüver“ beards to pluciæ dung loving 


thy free paſſion ſcope, and range t ther Wilderneſs; crib nd#*thy ſelf FAN 


Goatherds) bythe e tio debe 
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thou'ſt fired in mine, thou baſe unmindful ſlave, who in yr 
n:aficr's ahſenee ſhould mark each fly. that buzzes throꝰ h per- 92 i 


ſteals awaymy daughter. 2 e294 vy F PAT 1 5 2 7 1 5 : 


n horns and long beards of our cuckoldy anche; 2 "EY "On ons 
7 "SONG and CHORUS, Gere ; 
' BROTHER Goatherd, "mark you me-: £000 
Pl-dge me when I drink err POR: 
Let us drain the skins of 27 4 © hr > 0: 11 at 
Till our ruby noses shine: ee of) 2 


Mountain grapes, moantain c] „ e eee 


Warm the merry mountaineers. 5 
Tn us push the wine about, FAY the 4 la a is outz 
Then each Spanish man go, And dance the fandango ; ; 
When! jigging with lasses, How sweet the time passes: . 
When mountain grapes, and mountain eher, 85 515 
| , Have warm'd the merry mountaineer. 8 11 


# Long 4 3 54 


_Sluggisi: Goatherds,” haste away! C 
The drooping cattle mourns your 0 e 
- Labour tillthe Sloping sun. | 
20M vou that your work is done;. . _ 9 PE ugh Es = 
2 your rough, bows with cha plets deck, „ 
0 trimly Janes to the abe Bs 8 
Then each Spaniſh man go,' And move the 8 3 a 


When jigging with lasses, How sweet the 51 n KAT] =” „ 
And work is done, and mountain cheer, i 8 
0 . the merry mountain er... lern. [ 241 
N ACT HI-SCEN E i 1% 60 WL 

57 pd 7 he. Sierra de Nanda. 1 RS 1 

. Enter Bo LCAZIN MuLey, and; Gann. + 3 5 
Gan. In truth che mer mult reſt ir 
_ Bul, Muſt! f £ 5 448 pd Fett * 2 65 
San. Perforce tl. s "Te and burried march has made them 
faint; —ve are all nigh to drop. 
Bul. Here ſink and rot, then I will oh alone; 1 nad 1 
bliſters that now gall thy feet, work upwards to thy heart, - ; 
feſtet there; then wilt thou feel ſome touch of anguiſh like that 


tal, thy vigilance muſt nod _ its. paſt, "whip SUPER ne f 


"Gen. Believe me ſir. . „%%% OR 

Bul. 1 will not wretch, believe thee, 100 ah 9 . 
1 will believe thee,—"twas all my daughter's doing—'twas her 
nature, her ſex's wicked wanton {ubtile nature. ure dur wile - 
prophet. thought his followers-fools, when he firſt promiſed wo: 
man for their paradiſe, collect the world's. wide | womanhood - + 
together, and the huge zone that does encompaſs them with He 
upthalf the plagues that vex mankind, their airy falſehood! would © 
1 8 10 "wy _— FOOTY _— Es | 


* 


"Ji; 5 23 Ee 
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ir ir famewhad as that was the trick of battles i 3 was 


| bread,” ſhe knew I dbated on her, when I have thought on, would 


cůharm the ſenſe till it would almoſt ach with tenderneſs. 3. great 


Allah knows, I have named thee Zorayda ! then leave me Ws 7 


and break my poor old heart, and with.a chriſtian too, ahl death 


* 


7 


F — 


ſweet N 9 I's e * e 7 


and fhame} ſhould ſhe now. croſs me tho? the ſmiled upon me 


| like twenty dimpled: cherubims, my rage, would trar her Imo 


froiu limb, and her ſweet form would ſcatter tho! the detert. 
Gan. Beſeech you ſir, give orders for your ſoldier's. 
Bul, A peſtilenee upon thee,” thou art a r _ proteſt | 
me my ſorrow's luxury, let em on. e 
Gan. Sosth fir, they cannot n. 7 0 
Bul. Mad ſens leſs tiar ! | thou gall me RS es Io E's 


haſt pulled thy death upon thee. {Draws his ſeymeiar. 
Gan, Sir, take my life, it is not oc keeping, I have tol- 4 ; 


. lowed zou from infancy, till now, with honeſt zeal=="twoul-t. 


grieve me br 10 ſeek another maſter, and as my truth is gen | 


 diſpleafing to you. twere good you briog my ow to »clok and 


eben diſpatch em here at once. 


Bud. 1 tell thee Ganem, I have a daughter, think of cur good 
Canem, and 'ſhe has fled me—I do thiak thy conneil Kindly: 


meant, bur ſpare it now: good Canem, e brook. 


it - do we purſue their track? 


Can. Thepeaſant fir, whom wedid queſtion atther monntain's 
foot, pointed this path to Ronda, dirder wars Jour daughter, as a 


we take it, muſt have journeye l. | 
Bul. They ſhall not reſt; have I not e their bows; he 


| when firſt murmers on his march ſhall die, by. Mahomet, I fwear 

if I hear a fingle Moor bewailing the fatigue his coward carcaſe 

_ endures, on the inſtant my nere hall ſearch bis das * 
| — march _—_— away. „ 1 : 


S'CENE=11, 


The outjide of a Coatherd's cottage, 88 51 od 1 F bee, 


eating and drinking at a tabe. 
Sadi. Truly, eating is a mighty refreſhing mes tie this 9 


podrida of cur friend, the Goatherd here has a. ſtrange quality n 
it of raiſing the ſpirits; what's the reaſon: on't AGES; - 1 newer 1 

ſwallowed a meal before that made me ſo merry ? 9 20 =_ 
| Agn, Out you gooſe, tis the wine you have drank, wine you _. 


know comforts man, and makes him light ofcheart, Sadi. 
Sadi. What an advantage is it to be a catholic, to be able to 


_ cork up comfort, and carry his happineſs about with him under” 


his arm in a flaggou, pour ſome of this light headedneſs down 1 1 
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8 mm; — | e 
- 2: Wouldileave them all UL untapped iebou rt bye tube 23 . 
os ane, 5 32 5 83 (All. And drinks. . | 
36773 1 Abet db cent adi, -too.ntuch wine would wurk to 
3 and weaken reſoorn KSadi * 2} 
adi. Phat muſt be, becauſe iny ſeull is not s c _ 
1 th tia ; dicdhiſt repoſe well here at the Goatherdis, Agnes. 7 
83 Hon. Truſt me, did: but it had hetter 3 if you 
dad not fat inthe corner-of the hut, and watched while reſted, 
Sadi. I could watch like a cat for twenty nn, toiſee 3 : 
| ſeep eue, what a-pietty thing it is ti be near the Woman 
one loves, when ſhe's taking a nap, and check one's inclination 
_ of Kiſſing ber eye-lids for fear of waking ber; ſhauldeſt hon 
ever ſlumber at night with thy head upon my ſhoulders, Agnes, 


1 Aa ut te ißturb the e, —_— 1 were bit 70 tre bone Wi 
* | 
8 million of muſcatos. Sq) : 
N Agn. Axaygou blau prater, you will tea rightfollower of 
the bottle#hortly. i; 7 


Datli, Why daoktye fert, my: lanes for-wite;i is a a os Fo 
15 growth, yet though I was enamoured of it at firſt taſte, 1 
0 1 ax an. ta ſtic k by it with true cbriftian cunſtaney; fur it has let 
' . anehatoa ſecret Agnes, every drop take” of it, males me e 
dat how much I delight im thy ee rann and 
= "me; at every tipple. _ POS > 
- & Ay, ſo it would happen, were aby or her preſent. 5 
3 dio, by Mahomet 1 plat! that's a muffulman'soath, 
-\ diſgraces a mouth that bas been waſhed with wine, by gt. 
Domiinck l then tweet Agnes, were all. che beauties uf Spain col - 
leeled togethor like. a huge row of filberts, I would pick thee 
tram the eluſter, | nor think een, in the en eee | 
| the tracking 5p 
"Hen. Wilt thy Love hold faſtr now, A Ard are martiad, Sadi? 


| Fadi, Aye, marry will it, and never | t go, tis in my na 1 
tte ench, and you might as well. think to ſcour e hite, as Is | 
iſ .to ſcrub my love N ee 1 Lil e uy com- 
33 Callin And if thy-ſcin grows duſly as thy sds 00 5 
bi thous think thee . ; 1 8 117 checks were g dark as a 
5 f ö N avers s ** Fee 5 : 
1 Well, there's no eee for whe: taſts of 4 Female, | 


i 33 
Wt. "hut were all n of thy mind Agnes, what a number of vain - 
1 i copper faced gentlemen would ſtrut about amoog the girls in 
cCͤhriſtian countries, aud dingy puppies would be as plenty as 
4 thoſe of a lighter” _——— we antes mo 19 8 0 
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Though 80 melancholy day has 'd by, yh 8 „ 
*Twould be folly,” now to think on't ney B 


| 01 how merry, then the reſted A : be, 
— while sitting at the . U 85 „ 


0 aw» 


Knie and look ſteadily on nothing, and then groan fo piteoufly 


£ Sad." Th pour a flak of wine down his throat,” and then if he's 
t cure in this world, he muſt look elſewhere for . 


* dreari 55 a Sad Uaraveller, „ 4 : 
we the ma ves tow rd the mountain's py” PETE OY 
_ Doubting, fearing, while his course he's deren, 


„ Cottages appearing, when he's nigh to dro + . 
O! how briskly, then, the: way: worn traveller, 0 i mn : 


Treads the mazes tow'rd the mountain top. $9 CS 


i and jolly, he the kag holds fast by, VV 


* . . "Do 12 
'DUET—Sapz an AGNES. po ha a 4 2Þ 
Tad and mearily, the way-worn traveller „ in Ss 

- Plods, uncheerily, afraid to stop! 35 | 


As he's sitting at the Goatherd”s door, - a 


Eating, quaffing, at past labour R Ro. he 
Better far, by half, in spirits than before: 5 Rs” 
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„17 Rc ho c comes s here 


4 * , * 


1 
* 


„ at not a Moor and an enemy * 
= L have now near two full flaggons of chat in we, 


„Peace, peace, good Roque, and let me queſtion him ;. E 


* 
* * . 5 7 - — * % — 
* 1 8 "=" . * Pay E . . * Phe . % 


Sadi. What kind of. a man? 


_ Flo. Lovely as the day, be was, "ht enyious_ tits FA 5 


dimn'd his luſtre, he is as a rock oppoſed to the rude fea that 


in ſullen mejeſty, , rugged now bis looks, for out alas“ calaniy 
bas blur'd the faireſt pride of manly: -comelineſs that ever rear d 
his lofry head fo heayen—'Tis not of late, that I heard tis voice, 
but if it be not changed, -I think” * cantot, there 1 is 4 3 
in every word. would charm: the l "IN in her MS. 
aud tame the hungry hon. 3 
Agn. Never truſt me Salli, hs means dt our "guide. 15 
Sad. N me to one . V9.) 1 can Log: you —is he. 


4 2 4 1 . 2 ö 4 
A % * 1 


„ ür MO TT TON „„ a . 
” Oh Sad! how my heart bleeds for 8 be will g. 22 


as tho 'twoulJ rive his very heart, would we could comfork win; 


| but I am ſomewhat of a Moor-as to impatience, therefore Per ; 
_ courteoully, leſt you get nothing but dry blows in «x:hange,. 


beats againft it worn by. the, waves, yet 1till o'ertopping them 


. 


tell me, Ibeleech you, as you journed on, has it fo e : 74 4 | 
| there ſhould croſs your path a td th it cuts "OY heart 5 
in twain how-to deſcribe him. FT 1 


craz 755 | | | 5 1 
* 5 # g ** * 4 5 0 , x p T, 1 2 W , 4 * 63 I * a | * 7 : 2 2 4 ö Fe 


5 : 
— , : 3 g 4 38 
. 0 1 * 


3 


* 1 * 


LN nerly ETA dinginefs, 
; Sad. Hark'ye, rough ſi ir, mould vecalion ſerve, Ian: % 
cuffs with as good a will as another, . 


_— K ” 
. $28 [x 
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not, like idle piiantaſy. 
conducted us hither, and ſuch a man is now! within nr hut, zert. 


3 "Flo, Here! mercy heaven? © 4 
| Rog. Nay, nay, Tar tacky, JO WROTE 3 | 


an end, all will be well J warrant, lead us in my good fellow. 


now, that peints all ways as the wind veers, in and PI gen- 


| N a gentleman, might happly of offend bis dignity, n en 
Agn. Have with you, Sadi- 


I'n ſnew you, young fir. 


LIN 0 WER 
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_ Rag. . 8 my 5 gs nen zo bel dg MDE. 


Ws Prithes Roqut be calm; I know not to . — 1 ths 

whom weſeek through wayward circumſtances and croſſes of the 
F times, though in the main, his reaſoy's moſt clear, will in un 
ſiort ſtart into paſſion, and his mans then, "thonigh merhod ever = 
1 tempers his diſcourſe, may N Efes. 3 thole who Know him 85 


Sadi. Then ſuch n fuck a man inpure hide -has | 


Sadi. Good fellow This is one of yoar weather-cock knaves 


duct you but you muſt wait awhile in the outward 'tiook of the _ 
hovel, for to thruſt ourſelt es fo ſudden iiſto the preſerice of. fo 2 5 


He. Lead and we follow. _. . 355 an . 


© Rog. Pray you, be of good contre. 


"$C£EN Err * 7 
70. of the eitage, Euter od Coattierd, follbaved Rap 


| 044 Goa, Neither food nor reffelhitzcnc ; well, zug ene 


© will nothing perſuade you to take refreſhment, gentle fir. 5 


3 would accept them. 
Old Goa. Nay, but our lady! 1 


3 > wer; A'S 
P 4 
een . 
"RE 


"Gown, and banguered on tears, 
Old Goa. Nats? *twas ſorry method of regailing, were 1 given 


to revelry, I would lock for liquor of another brewage, 
Oda. TrouSlflook for any thing to ſ well thy ſtores, thovgh . 
thy full bags were burſting, Were the road to one poor aucat * 
Paved with youthful ci 9 8 grey hairs, upon cw we 


* 


Ccta. Nothing that thou can'ſt ſfiy—whar," thou'art old TY 
lis the trick of age to oſſer W 5 1 to tee the wretelt that a 


4 35 
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Sadi, Nay, I wou dnt wit 55 inch without you, in and | 13 
| 3 V Wen, well, I tremble ſadly. belt dente, | 


£ 


* 


Oda. Hark'ye—ere now, there came Aa bosch ds i ” 
IF 1 beſore my eyes the rickeſt fare that ever tempted ylutton;* 
=o what doſtthink? when 1 would eat, he whipt it from the board, 

but he was geld, for then 1 "drank huge draughts of 19 hae 8 = 


pate des OY 


: ſweet Florarithe, When the cold limner drew thy femblage here, 
how charm''d I fat and matrk'd the modeſt Blum that virgin. 


aæare paltz=—yer ba comfort to bring remembrance full upon the 
eye, *tis T6othing ! to a fond and care worn heart, to drop attar | 


rut Mot r. ant. e 


l God, AP? 40 Mal W Fe ae e aa ah 


ſhe bs Zone, I'know not whither: Pedro had my, taxent to w 
ber had he not been altogether poor, and naw ſhe as frayed in 
delpair, becauſe 1 would not ſee her wed imhappily; ß; 


8 l 


* 


Ocka. Why, twas well gone, twas Juſtice oh thy avarice to. 
doom thyſelf to live in pürgatory, and tix within thy breaſt the 


| knawing thoughts that thou haſt driven forth thy ſngocent: 55 
through the wide globe, à friendtefs wanderer, On, thou witt 
chris no in the ſhuffling croud of this world's traffic, hen the 


drover coines, {ell him thy rotten rams, and rate them found as 
thoſe of the higheſt market, cheat thy neighhomr, Alece Him, and 
fear not, glut thyelk on Plunder for thou are ſunk ſo low in het 

for this, there is no guilt ii in vice 's catalogue can plunge thee e . 7 X 


4 ee. ſee who tis that knocks. . - 


1 ſhall fir; but 1 am not as Joo ood pifture'me 
for all your ſaying—1T have not lived thefe fifty years upon the 


eredit of my cattle, to offer rotten goats for ale ar 9 time k 


day, and paſs them caxrent—T ſhall to the door, r. (EA, 
0a. (Pulls but a portrait) Gut, table; let me Bits thee, 


baſhfylneſs threw into thy check, as the dull clod unmoved did 
ſtare u n thee to pencil out thy feature”s character; tho Vines 


2 the loy'd. B of nn I neer muſt hoſes: to ſee > again. 8 
| Rip 7. ' Wh" know not Ihow to ac&oft him, poor Sante: 
times axe ſadly changed with him fince 1 (aw him gayly-capari-- 
ſoned gazing on my lady, at my old tnaſter's matiſion ar Seville: + 1:01 
Signior, do vou remember my "couvtenauce? * 8 1 Po 
Oda. Providence bas flubbered it in baſte, lis one f 1 * 
meaning compoſitions the manufaQtures, when ſhe makes #' trof$: 4598 
—ſhe'll form a million ſuch, and all alike, and ſend ear forth 
aſhamed, of ber own work, ay LEP mark mom: eee 3 
get then be? 255 . oY 
Alas, the day! that a man ns judgment mould fall him, 25 
thus to miſtake about another's viſage—get me gone ah! fige > 
mor! times has bern, when you would queſtion. old Raquie un ö 
kindly after his health, as he lifted up the latch to give you: ads 
_ million to poor Donna Flvranthe! 3”, 
Ola. Thou haſt ſhot PRE! t rough a, that ford! W 


K * 


> thy. 


Y/ drillingmuGc—Oh Floranthe! I thonght not even the, magic 

of thy name could make a heart ſo long benumb'd with miſery; 

leap es twould burſt its priſon.— do not mock me, if thou doſt = 
juggle ; now II tear thee—hold, aye 1 remember, -and as I per- 


thought of happineſs gone by, . dges fluſh acroſs my brainer me 
not wonder, give me thy hand, Roque, I do know thy errand; 
thou comeſt to tell me Floranthe's dead, but we will meet again, 
I will back with thee old honeſty, and lay me dawirheart broken © 
ded corple, kiſs her cold cheek, then Hy to her in, 


_ Rog. Why, how now, ſiguior? ſhame. on this weakneſs, 
were all to bend like; you when they meet dilappointment==T._ 
know not Who in this juſlling life would Walk upright—plack _ 
{up your ſpirits, 6gnior,” your Floranthe is living, Ag In true'to_ | 
| j 8 2 Octa. I pray you do not ſport with me, old ma- 05 not che 

vretched, Ive worn away twelve weary months in anguilh; 1 


' eyes ſo long upon the moon, that I do fear my ſenſes are in part 
ſway'd by her influence indeed 1 am paſt jeſting Wit. 
Reg. I never, fignior, was much given to jelting, and he wha  - * 
; * ſports with the misfortunes of another, though he may bring his 
bead into repute for fancy, does his heart little credit for feeling 
Tirxeſt you quiet, bgnor, here is ove waiting without, that I 
- have brought along with me, whowill give you joy, that makesa © - 
trade on't, for in fifty years that time has laid his ſaddle on my 


fo cloſe an inmate with me, that I have ſtrained her nearer toany. - 

*# boſom, than 1 had preſſed her, had the chequered (cence which _ 
rouſes man who mixes with his kind kept ine from dotage on her, 
 . —our affections muſt have a reſt, aud ſorrow When ſecluded, 
. grows ſtrong in weakneſs—ſure I am not mad! Floranthe's loſt, 

| and ſince my ſtubborn frame will ſtand the tug, I'll to the hated - 
/ world, fitmiyglet in the throng, miſcalled Societ . 
Hesͤe gates at her ſome time before he ſpeali to hers _ _ 
cba. What art thou! .ſpeak|—that face, yet thisattire Flo- - 
_ - Fanthe—no—it cannot! Oh! good heaven, vex not a poor 
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Wl - have ſat darkling by day in caverns, and at night have ized my 
[ > + VR Ef 


back, he never ſogall'd my old whithers as hom. , 
eta. Habit does much, I do begin te think ſince griefhas been © 


8 7 


1 thee, paſt times ruſh in upon me With thy face, and maiya |} 


* 
* 
* 


*F: 


1 : * 1 5 . $7. ty 5 . 
1 weak creature thus, Floranthe, how my light thickens—lpeakt 


_ Offa. That voice—it is—ſo long too, let meclaſp thee! (u . 


N * 
r 
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. — | . 2 
. Oh! 1 Savian 1 
| Ocuviant 2 het Ne 2 kill eee, 
„Ga. e ace ee ee eee 
and when woe, big drops did ſtand upon my alay cold checks: · 
as they dd now een eee tis · there again 
brain! Why? aye that hand. pray let me leiſs it eh 
= tis, 8 tis real, for my ſtrong pulſe is til! Gaifanſible;taovery.. © 
touch of thine, that. the ſwet / tontact ſtrikes certain to it, and 
now it throbs intelligenee! he chancestthis 7 are you here to 
ſicoff, mylady: d alas f. e 1 am ally nee laſt 
we Pasted i 
Wo. Lok e vildly co ther e n ohn... 
 know'lt how often I have wept away the might withthinking on 
thy fortuues,*but-alas, I thought neben han haftth¹ 
endured, avaidering:!. expoſedq unſhbekerd!!! 
| Octa. Piſh; I heeded not the ſtorm— why 3 ako.” 
laſt the fork'd hghtenipg ſtruck me down, Ilan upon therock., 
andiſiniled to ſce the fecble malice af the elements. tis here, 
here, only I am vulnerable. {Laying his hand en fis heart. 
: Flo. You cut my heart acto, 8 Lwill. 
= K eee bleeding heart, and heal it up for ever. 
38 Octa. Get thee back, be who would ſnatchchee from me, 
a the? he fell, Fell by lis arm, met not his death from me. „Inad 
not fled three days, ere I did learn it, and ſurs th ae. 
delight ãt is to torture gaithſul laue, 8 hints the 
„ * does mad me, go get thee to yihutband WY 
„ Fla. Thenlet me greet him hee for here, Octavian, a. 
5 and maiden holineſs, bay ſwear if thou Soft merer lead-me. 10 1 
altar, nry life ſhall waſte in cloiſtered ſolitiude. 
Ma. Haw's that! eee eee, 
does he relent? 
Flo. I needs muſt grieve, for Mill be as my Hatber, and he 
that ftoad between thy laue, and ther, is married: to anather- 
Octa. Art yo 1 mine then? — Ha, ha, ha, ha faith fam 
very weak, pray pardon: me, tis — ſudden is, ; 1 
am unuſed to any touch of g Joy, it overcome: e I alk weep 
ſoon, and then I hall be well e e „ 
Fle. Nay, calm thy fpirits a, RA a ee 1 
Octa. Well, well, look on me, ſuteet, 4 ——_— 
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n anguiſh, I have thought chat angel form before my eye, till 
hez brain has driven me tho“ the wild, daring by eee 5 
; 1 8 e to a I an 1 
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ä this paſſic 1; theſe flarts dowear thee tut, we 
| 8 2 + Willleave this gloom. # 15 . Z $f 
Offa. Let us on, as T 3 1 ſhudder at myſelf; ind . | 
with horrow back opon this waſte, where cheerleſꝭ I haveſtray'd, 
mut out from man, a folitary wild inbabitant, now with three 
ſweet, already 1 have felt what tis to loſe this, they take my 
ee eee eee 3 . — 
eee . eee eee * | 
e 8 ©: E N 1 v. t LY $06: 
5 we _ The Sierra de Randa & 
8 N ns >" SNPs ZoxRTDA, aun Warden "> 
se. I tell thee thou doſt lead us wrong, Kilallock; - fre 
| hore we meaſure back the ſelf ſame ſteps that we have'trod before. 
il. Faith, count, © then this turns out according tomy old _ 
#4 2 how bard i is it upon induſtrious travellers, hο⁰Q follow eheir 
= noſes upon a journey, to find en, have” only bene: 1 * Xx 
© backwards after all. „ 6 Sp 
Hiro. Zorayda, de ol good comfort, fron s A ” . 
Sor. I will ſtrive to peep: my heart from ſinking, 3 
ee might ſhake a firmer ſf ir tas Iflept, I dreamt my fa E 
- came to me in Wrath, and held a dagger over me. 
Nil. 1 ſeldom knew a woman go te fleep, that the” did mt 
5 of Miſchief, well, no wonder we nave loſt our road, for 
the devil of any think like Wee Tex: in n whole abominable 
Sierra de Ronda. W tt 2 | 
VN. You! rock which riſes/in a 0 X ec pins, . . 
black fellows, doth appear the mountains utmoſt ſummit— 5 4 + 
could we climb it, we might e mi e town = dere 
3 as a Du way. att 
Kill. By my fall you have hit on't —1 hat: ponds = 1 all day, 
ere I had hit on ſuch an expedient. NR carries FRO it 872 6512 one 
mall difficulty. Eh WERE LA 
Fire,” What is it, Kilmaltock 5 Wee N MES 
Kill. *Tis fo ſharp and perpendicular, thats ala Satan une 
. never get „ 
Fire, Tut, man, PH .warratit; we'll aff ſt a Gert 
- Kil. Faith, and that's true again, for I defy any livingereature | 
to maſter it alone but a cat, a bear or a money. ih 
Niro. Sure, nought can havin you here, here Geet, | ret 3% 
While, ſtrait we will both return, and bring, I truſt the clue to 
unwind thee (ere the ſun has ſet)from- this briery labyrinth come 
good comrade, and 1 ſwear to thee on a rough foldier's Wor, 3 
I know not howe' er to requite thee for thy friend ſhip- | 
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il. Piſh;, _ viet for ſcrambling at OY when 


| havei it from thy Ji 


3 abs by St. Jagay: may the man that falters to riß wehisneckfor = 
| « rio and enen ee, wi N 
climbing for eggs in an orchard :? [Exit wth Viral, mT 


"" 8p I knew not why it is at this our parting, my blood 


Enter BULCAZIN ade. : 


| Bul.. Gains them Fortune has poured 45 dregs — 2 0 M 5 
on me, and packed theſe weak and halting hnaves together tig 


check my expedition, — very Moor meaſures his fwarthy length * 


upon the ground beneath each buſh there lies a fainting ſoldier, . 


E that Ganem too ſhould droop . ſtill ill I forward, ſhould 1 


now overtake the changeling plodding on her way with this ſame.” 


chriſtian Renagate, were every nerve unſtrung with laſſitucdz, ! 
think the loathſome ſight would nerve my arm 10 ſtrike her 8 | 


befor me ſoft - — {)\ Mahomet tis the, alone. too——ſhe ' 


| | ſeems wank and ſnking. Oh! my poor child. my ſtubborn wars 5 


ward child —ſhame ont, I ſhall forget my iojuries, Zorayda. 
Zor. Oh! Heaven! my father! 
But. Ay, look on mia, thou can'ſt not-—well, a 


thing, there ſtill is left ſome touch of ſname within thee, tell me, £1 5 = 
thou viper hat is .itchoaks.n:;e thus ? Oh! thou haſt broke the © 


poor old father's heart, my Soſa on thee, thy INgranatagey: 5 
infamy, hat made thee iy meñ?§ĩr 

Zor, Conſcience, the holy 2eal that led. me from thy bone 
burns high within me, now that frown, mz father would ki 
me elſe tis true I am your. child, ſtab me, I'll kils the hand 


that gives me death! but 1 would languiſh out in tortue, ere . 1 


would quit that heaven directed path the. ene reſiſtleſs move. 
ments of my ſout bid me follow. 
Bud. One point, and x pane done, "all me, Pot 1 4 


on't, —is there a ae I cannot: utter it—baſt thou a com- 
panion in thy flight? -- . 

Zor. My father, I ſhould diſgrace the faith 115 follow n now to 
utter falſehood to thee, one has ſtrayed acroſs this mountain To” 
me, yet. I ſwear, L had. ne'er;followed him, had he not proved 
himſelf well ſchool'd:in-honour; And a right chriſtian- 

Bul. Peſtilence and tortue doſt vn it wreteb? thou haſt UG, 


_ graced thy father's blogd,; a4 e en has te gow rouſes 
and © Ones play aa ee e ee e 0 oe * „ 5 
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> may. not hang a doubt BR 


ſhould flow ſo-chilly;tho* my veins! 1 will reſt me till m ds? 
returns, for there is ſoizething firauge and unwanted prays upon 3 
my foul} till my. weak body totters. wt Ref: 08-6: a, ED. 
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_ oer ram eee eee 3 
OH. Ruan! bold. — arm the tenth part of ile As 


7 "roff ure hel ie by my ſout prove bur my enpon true: 


e een 
Avery PRE TOO N65 7. wit 


thy % Wee hole che Sj. 
erden to N ec anon ol 
"Bit." Buty Fool, bend „da: che wan, guckt 
Ws: ter ee ok"ow node Naur rb, hene —e fu; 
a fiithier's vengeanee on bis childy-PebnIdtiove" yarde 
not Roop'd to müngde wren chy hind; - but „e Hach fled our — 
\ proptiet's ze lech lite a waitong te, wander uach ud 
bebe en en ee e e e 
Offi, Love und vent dec 


Sohn thou'ft u true facher; wreteh ſhould-chefavageſpiritthar-- 
a ſtrengthts twehby: M6ory;-now brate thy ſine ws Id grap- 


ple with thee thus, ner quit my hald tik N had offered ches ü _ 
rife on inhufed 16 ves püre altar. d e e i 


8 E Oi wreſts oh ymetay rom.” Buleadi * 
ah fm, ani tibtds meth Le 25 
| 0 1ER und WILMALL ORE FA 95 "0 
2 Ob, heaven! my dear farher, ſuve him! 
Niro. Zordyd4!" ber farhiey* ſtop"thy hand? "th — 
dne unge thy v eapou to m | 
it fall on n 3 turde 
Octaviaßp! e 16 e Tons 
Oda; Thy ward can charm me; msd en " 
and 1 Lear; for no nan eie cc, Treſttein Atze transport 
that gulhes on my ſoul; when I have pulled atelaſt O fimty fu. 


e 5175 n {OG 2 


ther to my feet who tears the vittudus qovs aſunderg and ſtrewẽ 
© his childrens pati with thorns: (Gives his ſcymerer r Vitoler.”- * 


Viso, Sir, tfiiwhich 1 reſtore into your havde 71 fes 


. abſcnſe has been raiſed againſt adayghterslife; * H fbr an | 


fn :you would bereave her of it; is chriſtian bredaiþ i the fu 


which dcth teach bim to Thettey' your's fir ene hauf e te, 


and to offer ſuccour to His enemy“ 1 ny pe N MY rr 1 3 


1 [Ki Spoke, count, like a noble gentlemariadgiet ka e evi; © 
©: Bk tian alone for a *goo# ation} hetfl do you twenty in A brenth, 


without pteacling a out em, while rudder} will rut up 


his Koran to go kick bis fehewcreatures about like + wfbotdballsu: 85 
Bu. Cbriſtian it-ſeems 1 owe my lifetothée; tis avaſt det.. 
en baft heap'd upbn me, and I have ſomething working dere 


th urge me to rægume the Nor it „for bruſtime; chriſtian) the 


rough and duft) Lolem of a Moor, has feeling in hruulfbrayddy: =” 
** e come hither to me — oh! this Nroggle, take ber cke. * 


ded had le. 


bim a virgin beauty b boſom; — award 


1 10 f. e lo 


can ; but elne to me, noy e „el. with RS 

there we may confer more cal „5 

Zor. Oh! mydtner 7 129191 145. i wy 

Firo. TIS a gift indeed ga.!.. - ben 2525 85079 57 bee, 
| Nod big £; BEE el i «14 15 "73: 


kus Sapr, Agnes See a 
ety e 207 F509 way 1 74 ; 


fo had N 7515 : «119 * +: : * 
b L 


—_ 
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p HINK \ our tawney; myo l er e eee 
If I with Mo ought But you, that — 
*Tis to hear your music enkingg * 


| r akte 1 

Nothing more dear Agnes? d oe 

Tinka tink the music goes, ee 7 = 
Gauggle, guggle, Slugza-glug, Sig- E 
Shoud your spirits droop—oh, theny-pre try Agnsen 

I could raise them soon again, thus — 


Jawney. moor when you were * 
Should refresh you, sweet, with drinking 8 5 
Nothing more —dear Agnes. „„ 
Then tink a Bal 5 . PR "> Wn £247 


' When your lips were moist with wine Agnes „ 
Then 8 1. too, ere moint ith x * e Agies Ms: 
And, lest they dried with wind and e 7 8 a 
Then we'd join our lips together -- 
e _ dear Agnes | 
Then tink a tink, . ttt 

Sade. "bv come on Agnes, with thee under one e arm, ls 2 
flaggon under t' other; a fig for mountains, and let the world wag. 

Agn. M erer, here“ 8 4 godly companys the lay Zone, oh! 
the happy da!!? 

Sadi. And my old maſter the Moor, Ty: al the bug! in ch, 
tendom. 8 

Viro. Content thee, honeſt fellow, now thoy ft al a, 
friends about thee, | 

Sadi. And that not content a man, a will! but thas” 
we may not loſe ourſelves again, ſee where the Conn come 
to welcome us on our way 

Octa. Each anxious care now diffolves before. us, + our- 
light hearts, welcome the approach of happineſs... Thoſe une - 
pected joys for which we are indebted to providence, convince us 
that man ſhould never doubt the care of heaven, which can thus 
in a moment extricats us rom the N — . 
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Worin, Moons, 


* — 


_ Merrily we troll the Sogn = 14 ues 
> © SIN ** e the n town... 7M 


Y Libs ah 3.1 "of 
_ _ , Thro' cold. — 2 hro' sun, thro! ano 
* we sing to market as we 80. n 11 


2 * 


ale by bis si- 


8 cler desends the dale, 
Whisp'ring soft a true love ta 
As we Goatherds, 
Blest be ev'ry faithful pair, 
May no rigid sixes contre 
In the bosom of the fair; 

5 The pure emotion ofthe col. 3 


As me Goatherds trudge along 
Dieer the mountains eak. and brown, 8 


„„ Goatherds, Ser /\ 655. 2198 


* "(Wedded wife or wish'd: ford Hl Lolo 
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